CUILLING--mHZD~SPINE-TMGUNG! 




^>, -yr 












sw 



0- 

lA 



IRPTflin FUTURE -mun if Innnrrnui 



^ 



CASH 

PRIZES 

\ GIVEN 



DOHTVARE 

' «.S5 THE ■irSA^CT 
STDOY OF... 





vtiL 






m^- 




YWKf*L 


■ f^^ \ 




iLSv*- 




B , jfl 


ifeft 


\ > 


^^^msmmm 




i ^ 






\ ». V 


- Y : ^-M 


■.' - ■■■■ 




TRY FOR A 



FREE *295 ART COURSE! 

5 PRIZES! 5 Complete $295 Art Courses, including Drawing Outfits! 



Imagine how you'll feel, one day soon, if 
you get a telegram reading "Congratula- 
tions. Your drawing wins you complete 
$295.00 home study art course!" 
It could happen! You've five chances to 
win free art training in this contest. All 



you have to do is draw the girl's head, five 
inches high. It's an easy way to find out 
if you've money-making art talent, and 
it may start you on an exciting career! 
You've nothing to lose — everything to gain. 
Mail your drawing today! 



ART INSTRUCTION, INC., Dept. 3043 

500 S. 4th St., Minneapolis 15, Minn. 

Please enter my attached drawing in your April 
contest. (PLEASE PRINT) 

Norn e A g e 

Address Phone 

City 

Stale 



—Zone Counfy_ 




/NTHEfitOOAiy SHADOWS LURKS A HUGE, THREATENING SHAPE! FROMTHEMIST, [DEPTHi iOF 
MEMORY, IT RISES TO HAUNT OUR DREAMS, EVIL FORBIDDING -THE BOGBi MAN* AN 
IMAGINARY TERROR OF CHILDHOOD* OR IS IT SOMETHING EVEN MORE TERRIFYING- 
SOMETHING REAL* PERHAPS THE AWESOME ANSWER LIES IN THIS GRIMLY 
BELIEVABLE TALE OF- 
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SUDDENLY, A SHARP CRACK 
•AND THE MYSTERIOUS 
OBJECT BURST OPEN '. 



THERE'S SMOKE N LOOK 
COMING OUT./ OUT.' IT 
°F IT' J~\MAY EX- 
PLODE. 



WHAT HIDEOUS THING 
WAS THIS. WHOSE MASSIVE 
FORM CAST AN 
ANCIENT SHADOW 
/(CROSS THE 20V CENTURY? 



WAIT! 00 NOT FEAR ME.' 
I HARM ONLY THOSE 
WHO DO NOT SEE ME.' 
FOR I AAA INVISIBLE ONLY 
TO THE WICKED.' 




BUT ONE DAY, A BAND OF WICKED MEN BIS- 
COVERED THE ONE THINS AGAINST 
WHICH 1 WAS HELPLESS- AMBERGRIS .' 
I WAS DRUGGED. IMPRISONED- 





THUS BEGAN A STRANGE FRIENDSHIP. WITH 
THE BOYS LITTLE DREAMING THAT THEY 
COURTED DISASTER! 



MISTER 
BOGEYMAN 
CAN we 

HELP 

YOU FIGHT 

THE 

BAD 

MEN? 



SEE, I 


^ OH, PROBABLY 


WONDER 


J SEND THEM TO 


WHAT HE'LL 


./ BED WITHOUT 


00 TO / 


ANY SLIPPER --OR. 


XTHEMlV 


MAYBE EVEN PUT 




. THEM IN 




— -^ JAIL - 





LATER, WHEN THE BOYS READ 
OF THE POLITICIANS' 
"PUNISHMENT"- 



G-GOSH.' 


\ HE SAID HE'S 


I DIDN'T 


'GONNA PUNISH 


THINK. < 


.JAKE HINI.THE 


HE MEANT 

10- Mil 


) GAMBLER. NEXT? 


/ AND I'M THE 


ANY- 


>ONE WHO TOLD 


BODY; 


J HIM ABOUT 




jjk^ JAKE.'^ 




■Tl^ 2 " y* fiXS 


=S"-i (S 5 .- 


ip^5=H 
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HORRIFIED AT THE 
SLAUGHTER THEY HAD 
LOOSED UPON THE 
TOWN. BILL1 RACEO TO 
SEE H/S FRIENO, RE- 
PORTER CARL TRENT- 



CARL- iNWWiff? C'MDN 
KNOW J-BETTERTEa 
WHO S IT TO THE 

KILLED THE POLICE 
MAYOPT 




WHILE THE POllCe WA ITEO^REATHL ESSL-I- 



NOW. SON. YOU SAY YOU 
KNOW THE IDENTITY 
OF THIS VICIOUS 
KILLER? 




MEANWHILE , A SCENE OF HORROR. WAS BEINQ 
ENACTED NOT FAR AWAV- 



SO.JAKE HINI.YOUR. 

VICIOUS CAREER. IS AT 

AN EN0.-ATt.4ST.' 




A FEW /MINUTES LATER, AT 
HEADQUARTERS-- 



HEY, CHIEF-- SOMEBODY 
JUST WIPEO OUT JAKE 
MINI AND HIS 
WHOLE y /- SEE i 

I 
TOLP 
YOU 




] ON THE WAY, BILLY 
TOLO CARL WE BOGEV 
MAN'S INCREDIBLE 
STORY- ,4ND A FEW 
MINUTES LATER -- 

IF THERE'S A BOSSY MAN 
OR ANYBODY ELSE- IN 
THERE, I'M BLINOITHE 
PLACE LOOKS 
EMPTY TO 





FROM BEHIND HIM, ANOTHER 
VOICE- THIS TIME A LOVELY 
SOPKANO~ 



WELL, I'M SURPRISED AT YOU- 

A GROWN MAN SPYING ON 

LITTLE^^CHILOREN.' 

EH? , 
BUT I— 




.'M NANCV SEER ,' 

BILLY'S teacher; Ithink. 

HE'S BEEN 

ABSENT FROM 

SCHOOL A LOT 

LATELY. SO J 

THOUGHT 

I'D 

check; 



BUT TO CARL'S HORROR, 
THE DOOR SUDDENLY 
OPENEO -- AND A SCREAM 
Of FEAR TORE FROM 
NANCY'S THROAT.' 



WHY -IT'S A 
REAL LIVE 
ARABIAN 
NIGHTS 

GWier 



AND THEN CARL REMEMBERED-- THE 
GENIE WAS INVISIBLE TO THE WICKtV- 
WHOM HE QUICKLY KILLEO.' 



GOT TO MAKE HIM 
TH/MK I SEE 

HIM- OR ~" 





LESS FORTUNATE, THAT NIGHT, WERE THE 
TWO POLICEMEN WHO FA/LED TO SEE 
THE APPROACH OF 
HULKING OOOM-- 



NEXT DAY AT SCHOOL , NANCY ANO CARL 
TOLD fl ILLY OP THE 
GRISLY CRIME- 




YOU SEE, BILLY, TIMES 
HAVE CHANGED SINCE THE 
BOGEY MAN WAS YOUNG ! 
WHAT WAS EVIL IN HIS DAY 
IS NO LONGER EVIL- EXCEPT > 
TO HIM ; SO- IF HE KEEPS 
THIS UP , HE'S GOING TO 





WITH DESTINY HANGING INTHi 
BALANCE , CARL PUT A OARINB PlAN 
INTO FORCE! FIRST— 



ESSENCE OF AMBERSRISt 
"tES. WE HAVE tT- 

BUT ITS VERY 

EXPENSIVE.' 



MEANWHILE, BILLY, HIOINS HIS 
TERROR , SPOKE TO THE 
B06EY MAN- BRAVELY- 



CARL AND 


A GOOD- I 


NANCY WANT 


y CAN 


USE 


TO HELP US IN. 


/HELP 


THE 


OUR. FIGHT < 


WORLO HAS 


ASAINST V 


GROWN VERY 


EVIL! THEY'RE j 


^ONICKEO f_. 


BRINGING M, 




TTT 


A LIST OF SL 




6* li 


BAD PEOPLE VS 






TO VOU- W. 




u£ 


TONIGHT.' Ml 








a?'T< 




^2^ 


Kit' 
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/IS THE AIONSTFR TOOK THE LIST, CARL 
LEAPED INTO LIBHTNIN& ACTION- 




BUT FROM THE ATO/M /ZE«, CAME- 

NOTWINO.'J— ' 

FOOL.' fOU SHOULD 
—/HAVE KNOWN THAT AMBER- 
C=l GRIS BECOMES SOLID IN COLD 
WEATHER! NOW- MEET THE 
FATS OF ALL 
EVIL ONES.' 



1 




WITH CARL POISED ON THf BRINK Of DEATH, 
N/INCV RUSHED FORWARD, AND-- 




SITTING ALONE WITH it in a dingy 
hotel room in Tulsa, Oklahoma, 
Jim Cloud decided that he'd been a 
fool to worry so much. The theft had 
been simple, and ' it should have been 
obvious from the start that it would be. 
All he had actually had to do was stick 
out his hand and take it. 

In itself the pipe wasn't worth much, 
but to the remaining members of die 
oil-rich Tecumseh tribe it was a price- 
less relic of both their religious and 
ancient history. Jim Doud smiled. 

The tribal elders would pay well to get 
it back, very well. 

He had written the ransom note and 
posted it a few minutes before. Now 
it was time to relax and begin think- 
ing abom all the things he would do 
with the money. 

He held the pipe almost lovingly in 
his hands. What was it, after all? Jusi 
a piece of wood which had been fash- 
ioned centuries before and adorned with 
bits ot colored feathers. True, it had 
been handed down from chief to chief 
as a sacred relic; many wars had been 
declared and many treaties signed in 
its presence. There ' were a hundred 
legends told of it. One which Jim Cloud 
had heard in childhood flashed through 
his mind It told of the terrible ven- 
geance wrought upon those who offended 
the god of the pipe. Jim Cloud smiled. 
He wasn't worried about supernatural 
punishment. He was a modem Indian. 
He had been to school, and he wasn't 
superstitious. Contentedly he took 

deeper drags on his cigarette, circling 
his lips to blow perfect smoke rings. 
Something like a cold draft sudden- 
ly passed over him, causing goose flesh 
to rise along the back of his neck. The 
nest moment he sat bolt upright in the 



chair, - his spine rigidly straight. Some- 
how, uncannily, he knew that there was 
something behind him, something... awful! 

With mounting terror clutching at his 
heart, he forced himself to turn around. 
A broken cry of horror escaped him, 
for there, forming in mid-air from wisps 
of smoke, was the definite shape of an 
immense and ghastly object...the exact 
duplicate of the terrible tribal god Jim 
Cloud had heard so much about when 
he was a child. 

A fearful shriek broke from him as 
he rose to flee from the awful specter. 
But the apparition was already fully 
formed and in an instant was upon him, 
its solid fingers biting into his yielding 
throat. 

"Please!" Jim Cloud gasped as he felt 
the air choked off from his windpipe. 
"Anything! I'll put the pipe back! I 
didn't know! Don'r do it! Don't'" 

He knew that it was useless to beg, 
for even now he felt death flowing in 
around him as his tongue lolled in his 
head. Once more he tried to speak, but 
his voice was now no more than an 
agonized rattle. 

At last an awful voice broke the near 
death-laden silence. "You have desecrat- 
ed the sacred pipe," the god's fearful 
voice intoned. "You have disgraced 

your own blood and that of your tribe. 
For that.. .you must die!" 

Jim Cloud saw nothing now but the 
paralyzing stare of the god's yellow 
eyes. He felt nothing now but the agony 
of his death throes'. Then, all at once, 
he felt himself grow limp and his last 
thought on earth was of something he 
had heard as a child, a tribal legend 
which told of the terrible vengeance 
wrought upon those who offended the 
tribal gods... 



"OtO THINQS.OLO PLACES—THAT IS WHERETHE 
SPIRITS LURK '" SO GOEQ THE OLD SAYING, AND HOW 
TRUE nWASOFCENTEftVttLE'. WHEN THEY TRIED TO 

FLOOD THE TOWN TO MAKE WAS FOR A NEW DAM, AIL 

THE CITIZENS FOUSH7 BACH— INCLUDING THE 

OEAO ONES .' FOB A TALE OF 

CHILLING SUSPENSE, REAOTHE 

STORY OP MODERN INDUSTRY'S I 
BATTLE WITH.. 



MS HEAD ENGINEER, IT WAS PAUL 
v HELLER'S JOB TO TELL CENTER- 
VILLE THE BAD NEW&- 

AND BECAUSE THE NEW DAM WILL 
FLOOD THE WHOLE VALLEY, YOU'LL -4 
HAVE TO LEAVE YOUR HOMES'.' -I'M > 
SORRY- 




BUT THAT NIGHT WHILE THE VILLAGERS SLEPT, 
THEIR ANCESTORS STIRRED IN THEIR COFFINS - 

ano nose, colo fury ih their dead hearts; 

I OUR AGE-OLD ©RAVES HAVE BEEN UPTURNED \ 

OUR REST DISTURBED ' RISE, MV FRIENDS, ' 
1 ANDJ.ET US WREAK REVENGE ON 
OUR TORMENTORS* 



NEVER DID THE MOON LOOK DOWN ON SUCH A 
■&HASTLV SIGHT-- AG LONG-BURIED MEN RE- 
TURNED 70 CLAIM THE DANK GROUND 
THAT VVA& THEIRS .' 





ON THE WAY 7D THE DAM. THE BRAVE GIRL PASSED THE OLD 
.CEMETERY? THERE, IN THE PALE LIGHT- 





PWE WUSKY ENGINEER 
* SEIZED JANE IN A 
POWEFIFUL &RIP— 

C'MON.$ISTERr I'M 
&ONNA &AVEMY5RP 
-AND FINISH THE 
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VIA 



AMERICA'S FIRST GREAT MAGAZINE OF 

THE SUPERNATURAL' REAP IT f?OR 

CHILLS ANP THRILLS- FOR TENSE. 

SPINE-TINGLING ENTERTAINMENT 

SUCH AS YOU'VE NEVER EXPERIENCED' 

FOR GASPS GALORE, 



(foftt TfOOU 




-AT YOUR 



'ESWzWl: 



m^ 




SEVERAL WEEKS AGO we got a letter 
from, a Mr. David Kenemudi of Brad- 
ford, Pennsylvania. He wrote in part: "I 
reached for 'Skeleton Hand' thinking it was 
just another comic book worth half the 
price of ten cents. This I found untrue, 
very untrue. It is the supernatural comic 
book ] have been looking for for a long 
time. Honestly, it's worth 20 or 30 cents 
more, and I suspect many others agree 
with me." 

Of course, fans, such letters are most 
gratifying to all of us here, because it 
means we're succeeding in the task we've 
set for ourselves, which is to publish the 
finest supernatural comic magazine in 
America. We've had a swelling chorus of 
approval, but we haven't grown self-satis- 
fied. We know that our readers are exact- 
ing in their demands, and that nothing less 
than the very best will do. 

To carry out the objective stated above 
we have been working ceaselessly to 
gather together a truly extraordinary staff 
of artists, which works hand in hand with 
writing and research teams. Sometimes a 
story is "in the works" for several months 
before we even begin to consider it for 



publication. Only the cream of the crop, 
the very, very best which creative talent 
and hard work can produce ever finds its 
way into the pages of "Skeleton Hand". 

Examine our present issue closely. 
"The Rise and Fall of tbe Bogey Man" is 
a tremendous yam, replete with thrills and 
chills right up to its unexpected climax. 
You'll find "Specters of tbe Dam" a shat- 
tering reading experience, as you grip the 
edge of your chair tighter and hold on to 
the last gasp-laden page. Who can resist 
the weird promise held forth by the very 
tide of "Tbe Were-Fiends of Finland"? 
There's a tale to tingle your spine, and 
haunt your midnights for a long time. And 
speaking of haunts and midnight, brace 
yourself for the ghastly menace of "Tbe 
Hidden Horror", a tense yarn of pure 
terror. 

We'd like to know what you think of 
these stories. Remember, fans, our editorial 
policy is shaped by you. So why not join 
the thousands of your fellow fans who have 
already written to The Editor, "Skeleton 
Hand", 45 West 45th Street, New York 36, 
N. Y. Here's what some of them are say- 
ing: 



"Dear Editor:- 

I'm collecting all issues of 'Skeleton Hand* because I think it the 
best in the field. 

-J. Richman, Narrowsbura,, N. Y." 

"Dear Editor:- 

'Skeleton Hand' is the best supernatural I've ever read, simply 
wonderful. 'Tomb of the Unholy Dead' was thrilling. Let's have more. 

--F. Selman, Louisville, Ga." 

"Dear Editor; 

llikedevery one o\ the stories in your last issue of 'Skeleton Hand'. 
Best of all was 'Grave of Doom'. Good luck! 

-Henry Rogasky, Brooklyn, N. Y." 



Ijfow AFTERWARDS—) LBGBNP5,EH* I THOUGHT 
' _ J<X) TOO— ONCE ! BUT HOW I 




^HAT WEEKS/ID AT OH. KOUAS 
COUNTRY ESTATE 

HEREMEI5,KRIST1N 
VOUNS AMERICAN WHO 
,HA5 BEEN STDPNINB '. ._ 
WITH MElI'VE FINALLY ) I WOULD HAVE 
PEBSUAPEPHIMTO 4> INVITEP MVSEL F' 
SPEHP A ""' "*"- ■ 




lZs/m fiendish howls, the unholy beasts skui 

EO FOftWABD— r 



/BEFORE THIS MI6HT HAS TURNED 
TO PAY. OUR HATED EHEttY WE'LL < 
SLAV? 




wait, mark — we can't 
] leave am 005 behind 
[they'll kill him* - 




IT CAN'T BE HELPED, ■ 
KRI5TIN? THEY'LL BE _^M 
AFTER US IN A _^^M 
"-—, MINUTE </^^^M 
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» JWffiW 7H£ WAWL REVERBERATIONS Pt£P Amy- 




tBW WAS MORE THAN A GHOST IN THE OLD HOUSE EVERYBODY SHUHHED - 
' MORE THAN A MUSTY REMINDER OF WITCHCRAFT AND AH Evil THAT HAO 
SURVIVED THE GRAVE.' IT WAS SOMETHING THAT WAITED IN MUFFLED 
DARKUESQ — SOMETHING THAT LINKED CRIES OR ANGUISH WITH 
THE HIDDEN HORROR ! 

P« A' SMALL NEW ENGLAND VILLAGE 

WHAT DO YOU MEAN, MR. 
HOLMSS- "0 VACANT HOUSES 
FOR RENT IN THIS AREA } 
WHAT ABOUT TH4T OLD 
HOUSE SIX MIES 
MOM HESE3 




I OON'T KNOW... THIS 7 AIARSE, THERE'S NOTHING 
PLACE MAY SEEM "NSUSTIE ABOUT GHOSTS 
mm- BUT I'/U SOTE 1 If THERE WSR£ ANY 
ITS Airm WITH STRANGE / SKULKING AROUNO HERE- 
FORCES .' IT ISN'T TH4T <THEV0 LET US KNOW 
I SENSE ANYTHING EVIL--! BY DOING SO/HETWNG 
JUST A DeSPERAie \DEF1NITE! 

ATTtMpr to convey 

,_ SOME KINO OF 
iMKSAOei 




I WONT TR» TO T/ILK 101 OUT OF n, 

honey-- Because r* bbswnins to 
H/WEX FEW OOUBTS MYSELF.' EVEN IF 
WE DID M4NA3E TO ST4Y HERE TOE 
ENTIRE WSHT, I COULDN'T EXPECT 
YOU TO UVE HERE. 
SO IHBHB'S 



m a voice emu as a mno 

SI/IESPINS A WIN1W enWCYMO" 




THE PHANTOM'S RIGHT 
BEHIHPMB! BUT EVEN A 
CELLAR must HAVE SOME ' 
KINO OF 000R OR 
WINDOW--,"" 
TO SET /ME OUT 
INTO THE 




PWrw hbwice echoing thhouoh the silent house- 

MOCKED Si THE OISTANT THROE OF 9H0STLY 
LAUSHTER- 



WAIT A MINUTE-- WHAT ABOUT THOSE THUMPINSS 
WE HEARP FROM BELOW? MMBB SUM Of ~~ 
WITHIN THE WALLS /HE/MS EXACTLY THAT-- 
SECRET CRYPTS DOWN IN THE CELLAR!/ 



PINBS \ 

^ heath \ 




NOTHING } BUT REMEMBER WHAT "SAfO -ABOUT 
CAN STOP SLOW DEATH ONCE A CENTURY* 
I " THIS PUCE IS 300 YEARS CLO.THAT 
MEANS THREE VICTIMS.' AUB THE ' 
PACT THAT THEY TRIEP TO WARN US ' 
PROVES THEIR SPIRITS 
ARE STILL active; 



HASTILY. BILL SRDPES ALONS THE WALL — 
AND GECONOS LATER -- 



THAT 
MONSTER 
THIS TIME 

WE'LL 
BOTH 

BE 
TRAPPED' 



HERE IT IS- ANOTHER 
ONE OF THE CRYPTS IN 
WHICH THAT RENO 
ENTO410E0 HISVICTIAIS 
ALIVE .' 



fc 



r BILL, SET BACK-- 
SOMETHING'S 
COMING OUT! 







; me spectml figures close in— 




fl WONDER HOW1 SOME. 

i thins that evil isn't 
' easily destroyed-- even 
"' supernatural 

sbnss 






^MEN-J THE SPIRITS THAT SAVED 1 ^S «U OWNS T«5 flLSVT VAU17- 

I — "TUSXRE FADINff.'THEY i — , 

BILL.- 2j(HtW THAT FIEND IS \6000 HEAVBNS! I THAT'S 
THAT ^^\FINISHED, HONEY-. AND X PHANTOM /THE SRISLY < 



HORRIBLE 1 I'At PRETTY SL/RE 
YELL MAKEGlTHE PROOF WILL BE 



MY BLOOD - 
RUN COLD/ 



RIGHT HERE-- 
MVSH7£ 7Wf 
MMM/ 



WAS THRUST IN 
HERE ONLY A 
/MINUTE ASO 

AND NOW-- 
/T'S A 

SKBLGTON! 






RE/MINDER OF 
, WHAT THE ©HOST 
MMS--THE EVIL ' 

WIZARD AIR. HOLMES, 

AtENTIONED — 

OEAP THREE 
HUHQREP 
SEARS! 



ABOUT AIR, 
HOL/KES, 
DARUNS-- 

we om 

STAY ALL 
NISHT-- BUT 
CAN WE 
HONESTLY 
SAY THE 
PLACE 



I'Al PRETTY SURE I 

CAN CONVINCE AM. , 

HOUHES ASOOr-THAT'l 
AND IF WU NEED 

FURTHER PROOF, 

HONEY-- DON'T 

FOR6ET WE'VE SOT| 
A WHOLE YEAR 
AHEAP OF US— " . 

RIGHT HERE/ J 
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ffoRYOUR ENTERTAINMENT-TWO AMERICAN COMICS GROUP FAVORITES 
THAT ARE HITTING NEW HIGHS FROM COAST TO COAST! 
I / 

■A HARD-HITTING, BLAZING BOMBSHELL! 
THRILLTO THE ROMANCE.GLAMOR AND BREATH- 
LESS EXCITEMENT OF AMERICA'S UNSUNG HEROES! 
SEE UNCLE SAKS SPY-HUNTERS AT GRIPS WITH 
SINISTER FOREIGN AGENTS— IN PAGES OUT OF 
REAL LIFE ITSELF ! IT'S "MUST" READIN6 
FOR EVERY PATRIOT! 




.._-? GREAT IME MAGAZINE THAT PARES TO 
BE DIFFERENT'. 'YOU'VE NEVER SEEN ANOTHER 
LIKE THIS ONE .'THE SWEETEST ROMANCES 
THIS SIDE OF HEAVEN — BUT THATS ONLY 
THE BEGINNING'! FOR THIS IS TRUE LOVE' 
-THE KIND THAT CAN COME TO yOU! ITS 
GRIPPING, PULSING — WITH EVERY HEART- 
THROB PACKING APUNCH-ANDA SURPRISE! 
ITS THE ONE LOVE MAGAZINE YOU'LL 
LOVE ! 




DON'T MISS 



^ tebr,f,ct S^ 



BLACKHEADS 
"PET_HATE" 

Say Men, Girls 
in Choosing Date 



What 



"black 



according 

enough to he choosy about dates! 

"Nobody's dreamboat!" "Nobody's date 
bait!" And that's not all that's said of 
those who are careless about blackheads. 
Rut blackheads ARE ugly! Blackheads 
ARE grimy ! And they DON'T look good 



=-ujSs! 




So c 



glance 

night i 



who has blackhead: 

other way 

Rut you -are YOUR 
Well, you've company a 
good company. There an 
wise attractive fellows and girls who 
date anyone they like if they'd 
realize how offensive blackheads 
and how easily and quickly they 
get rid of them ... if they want to 

"He-Man" Often Guilty 
of Blackhead Crime 

Take your "he-man" . . 
games, sports of all kind: 

anywhere! And'won't thi 
his muscles I 

Sure they would! But 



who's also clean- 
wherever he is 

Even Cute Girls 

Become Careless 

Easy, too easy, for a girl to thijik that if 
she has the latest in clothes and hair-do 
she needn't bother about blackheads. A 
little more make-up, she guesses, will take 
care of that. BUT MAKE-UP WON'T 
HIDE BLACKHEADS! Not unless it's 
plaster of paris, maybel And even good 
make-up "slips" at a dance! So don't take 
chances, cute though you may be! 



Eznaan 



BAUCO PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dppt. BO 6 
19 West 441h St., New York 18, N. Y. 

□ Enclosed find $1.00. Send me VACUTEX 
postpaid. 

□ Ship C.O.D. J. will pay postman $1.00 plus 

My dollar .will be refunded if I am not delighted. 



■ SORRY NO C.O.D. OUTSIDE OF U.S.A 



nd night with warm, almost hot, 
j> and plenty of 
it. And finish with cool water. 

Extract every blackhead as soon 
as you see it — with a SAFE extrac- 
tor. Don't use finger nails. Don't 
squeeze. That may mean infection, 
injured tissues, a marred skin. 

Just be cleanl Be quick! And be 
safe! That's easy! And that's ALL! 



a 



Check the Kind of Body] 
1 YOU Want! 

/ ...and I'll Prove How EASILY You Can Have It! 




JUST tell me where you want it- 
and I'll add SOLID INCHES of 
powerful new muscle SO FAST your 
friends will grow bug-eyed with 
wonder! 

Do you want me to broaden your 
shoulders— put trip-hammer 
both your arms— make your 
legs two pillars of strength? 
Then just checlc what you 
below. I'll prove you 
an get it in just 15 minutes 
a day— in your own home 
cost you a 

I don't care if you are 

IS or 50 years cld-c? 

how ashamed of your 

present physical con- 

" in you may be. I 

give you a "barrel 

it" and a vise-like 

your old backboiv 

' mer organs — help you 

>ur body so full of pep, 

vigor and red-blooded vitality 

that you won't feel there's even 

"standing room" left for 

weakness and that lazy 

V feeling. I'll wake up 
\ that 
■::■■■ ■!..>;->. ;: i'.»fc sleeping 

energy of 
yours and 

hum like 
high- 
powered 
dynamo! You'll /eel and look differ- 
ent. Man, you'll begin to LIVE! 

WHAT'S MY SECfiff? 
"DYNAMIC TENSION"! That's 




sands or other 

veloui physical specimens— my way. I give 
you no gadgets or contraptions to fool with. 
When you have learned to develop 
your strength through "Dynamic Tension" 
you can laugh at the artificial muscle, 
makers. You simply utiliza the DOR- 
MANT muscle-power in your own God- 

d multiply double-quick into 
al solid LIVE MUSCLE. 



My method— "Dy nan 

you. No theory- 



's Ten- 
ck lor 



mly IS n 






start you'll be using my meth- 
od of "Dynamic Tension?" al- 
ula of the day-walking, bend- 
ing over, etc. -to BUILD THE 
MUSCLE and VITALITY 
you want. And you'll be using 
the method which many great 
athletes use for keeping in con- 
prize fighters, wrestlers, baseball 



and football players, 

mm 



# ! 



SEND NOW for my famous book, 
'Everlasting Health and Strength." (Over 
Wx MILLION fellows have sent for it 
■heady.) It contains 32 pages, packed 



page it shows what I can do for YOU. 

This book is a real prise for any fel- 
low who wants a better build. Yet I'll 
send you a copy absolutely FREE. Just 
glancing through it 



The 



wir , 



veloped to 
was at 17 



ally. CHARLES ATLAS, 
Dept-25, 1>'S E«»t 
23rd St., N. Y. 10, N. Y. 
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wonderful. The first 
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■■You changed me 










































| _J. W-, Montono 
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CHARLES ATLAS, DEPT. 25 

115 East 13rd SI., New York 10, N. Y, 

Strireth"— 32 piiKPS. rrauioitd wi'n pho- 
iChec 

d sending tor 



(tight — Siilnl -in 



a Broad. 
O Hue P 

□ sir.,™. 

□ Belter 



